while he goes on like this leaning forward, drawing himself back a bird is springing from the hole in the floor, is darting toward the couple-It is a stork. It craves nakedness. It is ready to complete the man's movement.
PANEL THREE There are more in attendance. A man dressed in a gray suit, a black shoe, his left arm bent as if to conduct a closing of the bed, two spines heaped across ithe is not a man to spend nights showing nothing but the frivolous small of his back.
He has managed a tactful arrangement of his spilling, it sits at his heels like a dog, its face that of a dog, it is complicit with the man, they leer in the direction of the bed- No, it is true this time. They are loved.
